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the king of Sweden was not invincible. They call
it the victory at Attembergh; 'tis true, the king
failed in his attempt of carrying their works, but
there was so little of a victory in it, that the im-
perial general thought fit not to venture a second
brush, but to draw off their army, as soon as they
could, to a safer quarter.
I had no share in this attack, very few of the
horse being in the action; but my comrade who
was always among the Scots volunteers, was wound-
ed and taken prisoner by the enemy. They used
him very civilly, and the king and Wallestein strain-
ing courtesies with one another, the king released
major-general Sparr without ransom, and the
imperial general sent home colonel Tortenson, a
Swede, and sixteen volunteer gentlemen, who were
taken in the heat of the action, among whom rny
captain was one.
The king lay fourteen days facing the imperial
army, and using all the stratagems possible to bring
them to a battle, but to no purpose; during which
time we had parties continually out, and very often
skirmishes with the enemy.
I had a command of one of these parties in an
adventure, wherein 1 got no booty, nor much honour.
The king had received advice of a convoy of pro-
visions which was to come to the enemy's camp
from the Upper Palatinate, and having a great
mind to surprise them, he commanded us to way-
lay them with twelve hundred horse, and eight
hundred dragoons. I had exact directions given
me of the way they were to come, and posting my
horse in a village a little out of the road, I lay with
my dragoons in a wood, by which they were to pass
by break of day. The enemy appeared with their
convoy, and being very wary, their outscouts dis-
covered us in the wood, and fired upon the centinel

